THE     YOUNG     DIPLOMAT            23
Then the unexpected and incredible happened.
Napoleon escaped from Elba. His personal appeal was
irresistible. His old soldiers flocked to his standard.
Louis XVIII fled to Ghent. To delirious cries of
" Vive PEmpereur! " Napoleon entered Paris.
That was a joyous day in the De Lesseps household.
Mathieu did not find the Emperor grudging in his
reward of loyalty and devotion. He received the title
of Count of the Empire, and was nominated Prefect
of the Department of Cantal in the Auvergne. At the
same time a grant was made towards the education of
his son Ferdinand, who was sent at the State's expense
to the Lyceum Napoleon, called afterwards Henry IV's
College.
But happiness was shortlived. Waterloo wrote finis
to the Emperor's career. The Bourbons were back
again, and under the new regime Mathieu de Lesseps
would not carry on his functions. He would still serve
France, but not on French soil; so he returned to his
old life of wandering in foreign consulates.
What impression all these stirring events made on
the mind of the boy Ferdinand we do not know. He
was only nine years old at the time. The glimpses
that we have of him during the next few years are
still of the same light-hearted, daredevil, adventurous
youngster, always inviting accidents, entirely fearless,
and glowing from healthy exercise. At college he was
contemporary with the sons of the future king Louis-
Philippe, and he remembers having a boxing match
with one of them. Twice he managed to fall out of
a second-floor window, the first time luckily alighting
astride a bundle of straw which softened his fall; but